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TTAPPY BENSON was full of ideas. He had' 
-*- 1 - been polluted with them all through 
school, to the sorrow of his chemistry teachers. 
On his first job with an industrial chemistry 
company he had still been full of ideas, odd 
ones quite often and quite often ideas of real 

It was on his second job — he was only seven- 
teen — that he got the biggest idea of all, far 
eslipsing any of his others. When he told it 
to his superiors, they laughed. Happy didn ] t join 

"What's the matter with it?" he wanted to 

'"Nothing, son," said Mr. Nicols, president 
of the chemistry firm. "It's a whale of an idea— 
but so what?" 

"So what?" Happy looked at Mr. Nicols as 
if he was seeing him for the first time. "You 
want rubber. I propose to get it for you." 

Nicols grinned. "Like that, huh? Well, lad, 
I like your spunk. You'll go places yet. But 
did you know that we've been trying to get 
that rubber in Brazil for the last fifteen years?' 1 

Happy nodded. "So I've heard. The reason 
you didn't is you went about it wrong." 

Nicols' eyebrows raised a hitch. "Hmm," he 
said. "Then you think our field men are not so 
hot, .eh? Listen, Happy, some of those men 
have been with us twenty years; they're experi- 
enced. The way I see it — and it's pretty logical 
—if they can't get that rubber, neither can a 
raw, inexperienced boy." He turned to some 
work that lay on his desk. 

Happy wasn't satisfied. He looked at the boss 
for a full minute. Then he got up. He started 
to leave, but Nicols called him. 
. "Just what is this idea, boy?" he asked in a 
more -gentle voice. "Magic?" 

Happy grinned "You might think so. It 
would seem to be magic to those savages down 
there. And if something seems like magic to 
them, then we can go ahead and get that rub- 
ber. I'll tell you." 

For the next fifteen minutes Happy talked. 
He outlined the most fantastic — to Nicols — 
idea that worthy gentleman had ever heard. 
But when the youth had finished, he just sat 
there pondering. At last he came alive. He 
grinned, and reached for his desk phone. 

"Okay, Happy. I'm going to give it a whirl. 
What will you need on that trip?" 



Happy leaped up, eyes alight. "Then you 
mean — you really will let me go down there 
and try?" 

Nicols was nodding as he got his party on the 
phone. What he did was arrange transportation 
for one Happy Benson and party, with' full 
complement, on the next ship sailing south out' 
of New Orleans. 

"There," he said as he hung up. ''You're prac- 
tically on your way, boy! You leave day after 
tomorrow on the John Higgins. You'll take Jim 
Neil and Clayton with you— and whatever you 
need for the experiment.'" 

Happy was too overcome with gratitude to 
get out more than mumbled noises. Then he 
rushed from the Great One's presence and be- 
gan preparations for his trip. 

Three weeks later the little party of three 
white men and native carriers was plodding 
through one of the toughest tangles of jungles 
in all the world. The Matte Grasso of Brazil is 
that — and that is putting it mildly. No harder 
nor more dangerous going is to be found on any 
hemisphere. Snakes. Deadly swamps. Fever. 
Treacherous natives with poisonous blow guns. 
But Happy Benson loved every minute of it. 

They reached their, destination after two 
more weeks of plodding. Clayton's eyes were 
swollen shut from mosquito bites. He was grum- 
bling. Why had he been prevailed upon to take 
this crazy trek? The kid was nuts. The natives 
wouldn't let them into the territory, much less 
try to take out the rubber. 

Happy didn't let it worry him. The only 
thing he worried about was how the carriers 
toted a long, slender contraption, and several 
boxes and crates that went with it. That was 
his secret. That would make the natives see 
the light. 

They set up camp in a nice clearing, but the 
heavy jungle marched down all around it. 
Brooding. Ugly. They had been fortunate 
see no natives so far. But Clayton, who had 
been in Brazil several times before, knew 
state of affairs couldn't last. Those natives v> 
crafty chaps. They were probably waiting till 
the camp was all good and ready, and then 
they'd pounce on them and murder them in 
their beds. Cots, rather. 

After the camp was ready, the three men 
took stock of themselves and equipment. The 
; they had paid off with the understand- 
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ing that they were to return in two months. 
They had been paid well, so it was an even 
chance that they'd come back. 

It took only half an eye to see that this was 
a rubber paradise. Millions of dollars worth. 
Why hadn't it been tapped before? Easy. The 
natives in this part of the Matte Grasso were 
vicious and would allow no one to bother them. 

But Happy's party had got in! 

It was later on that they found out why it 
had been so easy to make camp right in the 
heart of the natives' hunting grounds. The sav- 
ages had been far down-river on a great pow- 
wow. And by the time they returned, Happy 
hoped to have his secret working. 

It was a four days' grind to get the thing 
set up that he hoped to frighten the natives 
out of their wits with. It was at the best noth- 
ing so frightening in appearance. A tall, shiny 
steel spike, with the ugly head of a demon on 
its top. Inside its hollow head was a light, which 
showed through the red glass eyes, the gaping 
mouth. At night the thing was grotesque, espe- 
cially when it was revolved slowly by the 
mechanism Happy had rigged 'up. How would 
the savages take to it? 

They were awakened one midnight by fright- 
ful yells all around them. Their campfire had 
died down to a few coals. The jungle was still 
but for the shouts. All three men piled out of 
their cots, grabbed up rifles. They were pre- 
pared to take several natives with them if it 
worked out that way. 

"Wait," said Happy, crouching in his hut. 
"Let 'em creep up close, then 1*11 turn it on." 

The natives crept close without making much 
noise. But the men knew they were out there, 
making up their minds what to do. Suddenly 
with a blood-thirsty scream, their leader leaped 
into the clearing. Quickly many other followed. 
Happy pressed the button controlling the de- 
vice. The ,pale head of th,e gargoyle lit up and 
began slowly to revolve. 

With wild s< 
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there fast. The three men could hear the 
crashing through the underbrush for sever 



Happy chuckled. "It worked!" 
Clayton grumbled, "It worked this time. But 
for how long? How about daylight, when they 

Happy had an ace up his sleeve he hadn't 
let the other boys in on. He kept still. He'd 

It was late afternoon of the next day when 
the headhunters returned. This time they 
brought with them several hundred of their 
people. They came up to the camp carefully, 
ready for flight. The men waited, their nerves 
taut. Happy's scheme might not be effective. 
If it wasn't — Nicols wouldn't have his rubber 
and three families back id the States would 
mourn kinfolk. 

/Then from all sides of the clearing, savages 
came into view. They stood silent a moment, 
then began a slow creep forward. Every eye 
was fastened on the slender steel spike with 
its ugly demon's head. Happy allowed them 
to get within ten feet of it, then he turned on 
the, mechanism. . 

A low humming was heard. The humming 
grew louder. Gradually the slender steel column 
began to grow misty in the vision. The hum- 
ming was a thin screaming sound now. The 
steel paled, grew dimmer. Then it vanished 
altogether. Happy made an adjustment. The 
humming slowed down. Slowly the steel column 
took form. Ghostly form at first, then more 
. solidity. 

The natives, for several minutes rooted to 
their places, burst into wild screams and with 
great bounds were gone. 

"It worked!" Clayton cried. "Happy, I be- 
lieve you've done it. Now all we need to do 
is get a gang working. Those natives will keep 
their distance from that darn thing. Good gosh, 
who'd ever thought that vibratin' a steel spike 
■could scare headhunters?" 
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f CAN TESTIFY THAT /MR. 
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At -the meeting of -the gang, Two-Time's manne 
and plans impress -the seasoned criminals., 
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Again tie mighty effort of 
mind, the swirl of cosmic 
powers gathering for the 
miraculous change . 
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I Will Show You How to 

Leorn RADIO 

by Practicing in Spare Time 




KNOW RADIO -U&cSucce*- 

I Will Train You at Home- SAMPLE 1ESSON FREE 



HDo you want a good- 
growing Radio Indus- 
dio Shop ? Mail the 
Coupon for a Sample Lesson and 
my 64-page book, "How to Be a 
Success in RADIO— Television, 
Electronics," both FREE. See 
how I will train you at home- 
how you get practical Radio ex 
perience building, testing Radio 
circuits with BIG KITS OF 
PARTS I send! 

Many Beginners Soon Make Extra 
Money in Spare Time While Learning 



levision FM and Electronic devices *■ *. SMITH. President. Dept. 7DA3. 
le available' to the public! Send, National Radio Institute, Pioneer Home 
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